SAFE CUSTODY

"The mallet/' said Hubert. . . .
Very gently he tapped the front and the back of
the rise: then he struck it a short, sharp blow in the
midst of its edge.
. The rise fell down like a stone and passed out of
view. The water seethed for an instant and then
flung down the conduit which ran to its right.
As Olivia's hand slid into mine, Sarem came
running from the kitchen to say that the water had
failed.
It was past midnight before I drove a chisel into
the dungeon's wall.
Before we could open the chamber, we had to
erect a rough stage, for we could not set up a ladder
because of the well in the floor. We had meant to
board this over, but once the planks had been brought,
we saw that to work from a stage would be half as
easy again, so Stiven ran for some trestles and we
laid the ladder as a grating across the mouth of the
well. Some such fence was needful, for the slime
thereabouts was like grease, and since all the pave-
ment was sloping towards the well, if someone had
lost his footing, he might very well have gone dbwn
into the depths-.
The wall itself over which the water had flowed,
was jacketed thick with slime, and Stiven had to
go for a trowel before I could discover the joints
of ,the stonework I was to attack. But when at
last this was revealed, we saw before us a wall
such as Hubert and I had sought. The stones had
been carefully cut and lay four to a course, but between
and above and below them the mortar lay half an
uch thick.
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